CHILDREN OF THE PEOPLE
like it. In the past time when I was three years old I got sick and I had a
Navaho Medicine Man his name is Ricardo that sang over me to cure
me. I had two different sings by the same Medicine Man then I got
better again. Then when I was five years old I went to different sings
that they called squaw dances with my mother and daddy around Two
Wells. But I never did take a chance in dance because I was a small
girl yet.
After when I was seven years old I started to go to school at Ramah
this was a public school and I just only went six months there. Then I
got sick again so I went to a hospital at Black Rock. There I stay for
two weeks then I went home and Doctor told me to stay home for a
month because I was weak. But after I got better I never went back to
school again because I was left way behind.
Then after I was nine years old I went to this boarding school that I
am going went with my niece her name is Susan. Our folks had to pay
ten dollar each for our schooling beside that they had to buy our own
clothes arid shoes. The first year we went we sure got lonesome for our
folks. They came to see us all the time too.
When I came back from school my sisters and brothers ask me how
I like school? I said I sure like it because they got good things to that.
They all wish to go to school over there. When I went second time I
took my sister along with me to school. She sure was lonesome for a
while then we got over it again like I did. But we sure had a good time
too.' Last summer we had a white woman come around my place, and
she was giving a test to the navaho children. I was the first one to take
it, then my sister Gretchen then my brother Peter he took it. But he
sure was smart at it and I kind of tease him for that when he gets to
school he was not going to be smart at all. But I sure told him wrong
too. I was kind of surprise to see him learn things right along, and he
sure talk loud too and they told us he is a smart boy at school.
I like to go to school but it is kind of hard for our folks to support us
and pay for our schooling too. But then they sure like us to go to school.
This is the end of my story now.
THE THEMES OF BETSY'S STORY
THIS autobiography suggests some of the chief similarities and dif-
ferences between white Americans and Navahos. For example,
Betsy evidently has warm feelings for her parents, is proud of her
mother and father and brother, and gets homesick when she leaves
them. She is concerned about the cost of her education to her family,
but she believes, as they do, that schooling is worth something.
When she is at home she helps her mother with the housework. In